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Tu, quid ego ef 2 mecum e audi. 
Hos, 
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DRAMATISsS PERSONA. 


x00: 
Abudah, Mr. W. PALMER, 
Delah, Mr. CHAMBERS, 
Leander, Mr. ARROWSMITH, 
Hymen, Maſter BRAHAM, 


Bolano, Mr. BANNISTER, 


Soldiers—Labouring People, Men and Women, 


W O M E N: | 
Hero, Mrs. F O X, 1 
Safrina, Mr. U NET 


Minerva, Mk B U.R N ET 
Shepherdels, Mrs. STEVENSON, 
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| A C 11 I. 
SCENE, the Banks of the Helleſpont. 


TI M E, Sun riſe. 


SOLANO—SAFRIN A—H ERO—Labouring 
Men and Women. 


C HO R U 8. 


Ac hail the chearful god of day, 
Parent of ev'ry human bliſs ; | 
Who (e're he wings his heav'aly way) 
Salutes his Thetis with a kiſs. 


SHEPHERDESS, 


See how Creation ſmiles around, | 
What melody enchants the grove : / 


H E R O. 


Tis there the voice of nature's found, 
Reſponſive to the note of love, 


q H ON 
All hail, &c. 
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4 S O N G. | 
H E R O0. 2 W 
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W Aurora chace ee E WE N 
The lark his mattin ſong renews, | 
And ſeems to chide the ſwains delay, 
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To loſe ſo * n Wi, 


See from the ground his mate ariſe, Oh. 
And ſeems to mock our wand'ring eyes ; 

Still as ſhe ſoars, her notes decay, 

Till the faint warblings die away. A 


SOG 

„„ 
When I was young, 1 Jane'd and ſung, 
My heart was lighter than a fly: | 


No care my youthful boſom ſtung, | 
At ev'ry rout, pray who but I. bo 


"i 


At length the Urchin bent his bow, 
The vagrant arrow hit the mark; 
But Hymen 'folv'd his {kill to ſhew, 

-'Cur'd poor Safrina in the dark. 
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S O; L. Ar; N. O. 


Alas how chang d the face of things, bande 
Hark, hark, the howling tempeſt ſings; 
Ah now ! the rebel winds ſhe feels, - 
Toſs d on the billows, how the 1eebs. , 
C 
She's now. a wreck—Behold on high, | 
Exploded thunder rends the {ky ; 


A dread convulſion moves the ſhore 3 
And rocks the deep, unmov'd before. 


S ON . 
L E. AN D E R. | bY DRY. 


Tranſparent now, and all ſerene, 
The gentle current flows; _ | 

While fancy draws the flatt'ring ſcene ? | 25 
How 9 the landfeape ſhews, _ © © 


II. 


| But ſoon its tranſient charms manger 
When ruff ling n 0 
The ſoft deluſions fleet aways 
And CR ends it in woe. e 9 7 


| 1 
Drebleege 


(8) 
S O N G. 


A 8 U/-D+-&A- H:- 


Stand all aloof, ye paltry jade: 
And you, ye filthy knave of ſpades: 

How dare you look beyond thoſe pales, | 
On me, who wears three thumping tales? 
Don't you all know, that at a blow, 

I'd ſend you to the ſhades below ? 
Begone! or elſe, I ſwear, ods-bobs; 
I'll ſend you home, without your nobs. 


S$ 0--N 6. 


H E R O. 


O, Sir, be conſenting, be kind, and relenting "REF ©. 
Releaſe theſe poor creatures, and ſend themayway : 
Do but this, and you'll find, | 

How good-natur 'd and kind, 
III prove to my un by ch and by day. 
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O come now, ſweet lover, a paſſion diſcover : 
A ly little Cupid, now. lurks in that A : 
= _ Ev'ry maid muſt ſurrender, | 
To ſuch a commander; | 
| You'vefound out a Way, 1 poor heart to beguile, 
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Behold, like pelo, his ringlets of yellow ! 


Behold, how like Mars, at this moment he ſtands; 
His breath too diſcloſes, 1} |... . 15 


The perfume of roſes; 11 


How plump, his ound checks, and bow taper his 
i £9119 SH Ms at (hands 


O come now, ſweet lover, &. 
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CHORUS PRISONER 


Happy, happy, happy day, 


Ev'ry heart its' Homage pey. 041 at 
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CHORUS by the | TURKS, 


Wake to harmony hl voice, 5 wt, 


| * mercy — 


cHorts 1 1 8 


2 ng I oled bak. 


Happy, happy, happy da Ys 
 Evry heart its homage pay: 


J. 5Ibaii 


Wake to harmony the voice, 


©. 
It 1 


Its. 1 


Hir 
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Rejoice tis mercy calls rej oc. 


| wy Seward —. Na | 1s ASO AEM. 
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AcT the SECOND. 
S O N G. 
AB U D AH 
Gentle Hero! take my hand; 
Love and life's at my command: 
Joys' ſurrounding, 4. | 
| Sorrows drowning; | 
- Blifs hall gladden all the land. 
But if you refuſe me, 
And think but to nooſe me, 
In lots GlkedFeltets 3) © © 7 © 
And ſneer at your betters: _ 5 
By the Gods, nom I ſwear, 0 NE 1 
From your boſom I'll tear= _ FE 


No, ſtop—I Il do more ; 


"7.77 "4 . . 57 
II deluge the more: (611 O1 926 \ 
- f 5 5 1 +40 IA * 510 7 
With blood—— | Tr 


Till nature looks wild ; TO HD 
And before I retire, | ä 
Inu kindle a fire, Sallie: Gita ee” 

Aon 2! tina yo el 
| That ſhall toaſt you, » aud ol / 
And roaſt ,you,... lied voto ei 29 [941 
Man, Woman and . 
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S O0 N G. | 
$O0LANO.. 4 
Hark! — fouladydfidyic 5 off wed 5 0 
The clam'sous hatbinger ef e un 
Rouze Soldiers, rouze; to arms, to arms 3 
The call, mi Senihg bew Wiser 555 
The foe infults'bur native ore: 
And ne W e 


4 7 K. 
no 28. 


gung el happy, pa:, 
Deſcend ! and bleſs thy choſen band: 


F 511113291) tg es vor ot bi 14590 vetr 26 wa 


Give us to meet the daring foe ; 
gil D bas vg oF vor Hl wor tbass.1 | 


Tis is liberty ſhall nerve the blow. 3 
$2lq loo! evol yiBacHisnt asmy e 


dig 2111 ro bas Not os Ils 1w0 2480 * 


So when, the. tails. of Nat are; Oer, mail1+lawA 
Aud meek-ey/d peace, unlocks ber fte: 
Tach yourhful' Hero, then ſhall prove, |: 

A lweet reward. in Nike lere. R 


1 
S ON G. 
S O LAN 0. 


O ſee how he comes, how he moves thro'the gloom, 
Conducted by fate, and by love, to his doom: 
O ſee the fond youth, to the ſhore, no he bends, 
And quits his Companions, his Country, & Friends: 
Regardleſs of danger, he darts thro“ the wave; | 
'Tis Nature commands him, and Nature mult ſave. 


8 ON G. | 
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1 FLAT b 12 15 i: 
Awake, my Go Hero, my hearts deareſt wi” xi 
uf ods m 03 ev 910 


Leander now calls you, to love and mie 
Avis A vn 20 6 


'Tis Hymen ſhall andi loves lofteſt ti 

Give our days all to joy, and to rapture the night. 
Awake then, my charmer, & ſhatethe ſweetbleſſlitig; 
The moments now fly me, alas! how diftreſſing; 
O think of our joys, when carreſs d and carreſling 


Ariſe, wy ſweet Hero—loye calls you away. 


Come, now 0 lxeet love, to the grove; 
33 19928 20 Al. iq 13259 
The graces are e waiting for mans ; 


1 90 97 214 
Thro' oi $ and path we 4 wp" 
And kiſs Ab all true leer do 
:3121:202 h EA HQalgod No 


H Bb N 1161 201 tiewA 
O take both my. hand and my heatt, 


My lover, I know he is true; 
Til death ſhall dire us to part; 
We'll kit, as all true-lovers do. 


sd nmolot dtm ont blo nad but. 


um Pod u 7041 ms 04 lag [isde 
Adieu thedcts Joubtiond Ae paint is :,b avoT 
Fi. ir virtue, our loves ill-gurſue: 


We'll not know a moment of care: 


But kiſs, as all true-loyers do. 


6 
s ON 6. 
HY M E N. 
Sweeteſt pleaſures, never ceaſing : 


21 


— the Gods preſen, 


Joys, with length of years increaſing: + 


Roſy health, and ſweet content: 
Await the fair, and deck the youth, 
United in the bands of truth. 41 = 


69-42 : b 

And when old 2 with ſolemn OY | 
Shall call, to tell thim, Noch muſt die: 
Touch'd, as he views their fond embrace: 
Hell bles: thein Gift then wah them by. 
Sweeteſt pleaſures, &c, 


61 
F1NAL'E 


L E A N D ER” 


Joy and pleaſure, now go e 
N 8 triumph i is to r 
Ev'ry voice, in chorus ſound, 

This is Hymen' $ holiday. : 

Dreſs a garland for the fair: 

Care and ſorrow hither go: 

|  Daffadillies, | 

Virgin Linies, 1 bas vol 

Hymen ſays he'll have TY | | 


HER O. 


Wo 
© 19 


Take my hand, you, have my heart, | Y 


Indeed you ve had it long ag 1 
And now well never, never part: 
nnn 


o u ORV 8 


Joy and WR de. A 


5 


reren 


The UNFORTUNATE LOVERS; or, 


fr I ; 
S AF R IN A 

Cupid is a fooliſh boy, 

Once he try d on me, his bow: 

But I never felt a joy, | 
Lil Hymen ſaid hed have it ſo. 

C HO R U S. 

Joy and pleaſure, &c. 


4 n UD A k. 


Muſt 1 then, give up the fair, 
And ſee them laughing at my woe; 
Live and lead a life of care: 
The devil ſure would have it ſo.— 


C H OR 1 8. 
Joy and pleaſure, &c. 


S O LA N O. 
Obſerve ye fair the moral here, 
Let virtue in your boſom glow ; 
You then may bid adieu to fear, 
Hymen ſays he'll have it ſo.— 


n OR Us; 
Joy and pleaſure, Ac. roy boo! 
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